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SPEECHES 


DELIVERED TO 
HER MAIESTIE THIS 


LAST PROGRESSE, AT THE + | 


Right Honorable the Lady RvSSELS, at 
Biſlam, the Right Honorable the Lorde 
CHanDos at Sudley, at the Right 
Honorable theLordNoax1s, at 
Ricorte, 


At OxfordePrintedby Tofcph Barnes; 
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HO GaTHERED theſe copies 
"$8 in lopſe papers I know nor 
| RL how imperfe& , therefore 
SZ mult] crauc a double par- 
don; of him thar penned them , and 
thoſe that reade them . The matter 
of ſmall moment, and therefore the 
offence of no great danger. 
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rs cop of the Hill goingto Biſlam, the 


Cornets ſounding in the Woods, a 
wilde man came forth and vt- 


teredthis ſpeech, 


Followed this ſounde, as 


enchanted ; neither knowingthe 
reaſon why , nor how to bee ridde 
of it : vnuluall to theſe Woods, 
g ©=\ LoS © and(lIfeare) to our gods prodigt- 
Es = 9us. Sylnanus whom | honour , 1s 
3) F—+\ runne intoa Caue: Pan, whom I 

| ks LV TE cnuye,courting of the Shephear- 
de(lc:Enuic I thee Pan i No,pitty thee,an cie-ſore tochaſt 
Nymphes ; yet (hUll mportunate: Honourthee Sylnane? 
No,contemnethee : fearefull of Muſickein the Woods, 
yet counted the god of the Woods. 1, it may bee more 
ſtout , than wiſe , acked , who paſled that way ? whar 
he or thee? none durſt anſwere , or wou'd votnchGafe bue 
paſsionate Eccho, who ſaide Shee. And Shee it is, and you 
are Shee,whom in our dreames many yeares wee Satyres 
hauec ſcene, but waking could neuer inde any ſuch, Euery 
one hath tolde his dreame and de{cnibed your perſon, all 
aQrccin one,and ſet downe your vertues:n this onely did 
wee differ, that ſome ſaide your Pourtrairure might be 
drawen , other ſaide impoſuble : ſome thought your 
vertues mizht be numbred, moſt ſaide they were infinite : 
Infinite, andimpoſiible , of that fide was 1 : and firſt in hu- 
mility to (alute you molt happy I: my vatamed thoughts 
| A. 1}. wax Cc 


 m—_ 


20ds,whereot 


| $36, Alas popre Pa»,looke how he looketh Siſter, fitter 


waxe gentle, & Ifecelein my ſelfe ciutlity, A thing hated, 
becaule not knowen, and voknowen,becaule I knew nor 
you. Thus Vertue rameth odd Cc. 


Your Maieſty on my-knees will 1 followe, bearing this 


 Club,not as a Saluage, but to beate downe thole that are. 


At the middle of the Hill fate Pan, and two 
Virgins keeping ſheepe, and ſowing in 
their Samplers,where her Maie- 
ityc ſtayed and heard this. 


Par, Pſy foules ani bodtes too, fuire ſhephardiſTe,or 

{reete Miſtreſle , you know my ſuite, loue, my 
vertue, Muſickt,my power,a godhead. I cannot tickle the 
theepes gutts of a Lute, bydd;bydd, bygd, likethe calling 
of Chickins, but for a Pipe that ſqueeketh like a Pigg, ] am 
be. How doe you burne|time, & drowne beauty in prick- 


19g of clouts, when you thould bee penning of Sonnets? 


You are more imple then the ſheepe you keepe, but not 


ſo gentle, I love you bath,1 know not which beſt,and you 
both ſcorne me, I know'not which moſt. SurelI am, that 
youarenot ſoyoung asnot to vnderitand loue, nor{owiſe 
as to withſtand dtp | you think your ſelues greater tha, 

am one, Howe often haue 1 brought you 
Cheſtnuts foraloue token, & defired but acceptance tor 
afauour . Little did you knowe the milterye, that asthe 


% 


| huske wasthortye and tough , yetthe meate ſweete , fo 


though my hyde were rough and vnkempr, yet my heart 


was {mooth and louin 2:youare but the Farmers daughters 


of the. Dale, I the god of the flocksthat feede vypon the 


: 


hils . Thoughl cannotforcelouc , I may obedience, or 


4 


elſe ſende your|theepe alwandring, with my fancies, Coy - 
nelle muſt be revenged with curſtnefſe, but be not agalte 
{weetmice,my godhead cometh lo faſt yvpon me,that Ma» 


jeſtye had almoſt ouerriin affeat1o,Can you loue?Wil you? 
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to draweina Harueſt wayne, then talke of loue tochaſte 
V irgins,wou'd you hane vs both? 

Pin, I, toroft I hauc hearde, that wo Pigeons may bee 
caught with one beane, | 

Ifab. And two Woodcocks with one ſprindge, 

$;:b6, And many Dotterels with one . A 

I/as, Andallfooles with one faire worde, | 


Nay,this is his meaning; as he hathtwoſhapes,ſfohath 
he two harts, the one of a man wherewith his tongue is 
tipped , difſlembling ; the other of a beaſt, wherewith his 
thoughts are poyſoned, luſt , Men muit haue as manie 
loues,as they haue hart-ſtrings, and fhudie ra make an Al- 
phabet of multrefles,from A.to Y. which maketh them in 
the endcrie,Ay. Againſt this,expenience hath prowded 
vsaremedy, tolaughatthemwhen they knownot what 
to laie,and whenthey ſpeake,nottobeleenethem; 

Pan, Not for want ofmarter,but toknowethe meaning, 

whartis wrought mi this ſampler? | 

\ at 1 hefollics of the Gods , who became beaſtes, for 

their afteCtions, 

Pan, Whatin this? 

I/a. Thehonour of Virgins who becaine Goddeſles, 

for their chaſtity, 

Pan. Burtwhat be theſe? WE =] 

$yb, Menstongues,wrought all with double itch bur 

not onetrue, 

Pay, What theſe? 

- 0 Roſes, Eglctine,harts-eaſc , wrought with Queenes 

itch,and all right. | 

Par. Incuer hard the odds betweene mens tongues,and 

weomens,there{ore they may be both double, vnleſſe you 

tell mee how they ditter, nt 

$yb. Thus,weomens tongues are made of the ſamefleſh 

that their harts are,- and ipeake as they thinke : Mens 

harts of the fleſhthat their tongues, and both diſſemble, 

But prythy Pas be packing,thy words are as odiousasthy 
A.1u, ſight, 


: 


F f 
{ 
l : 
. 
: 
ow « 
1d 
1 Fl 
Q q 


fghr.and we attend a fight whichis mere glorious, then 

* ſunne riſing, | 

Par. What doth [apitey come this waies? 

$yb. No,but one that will make [»prer bluſh as guilty 

_ ofhisvnchaſt m lings,and [uno dilmaide as wounded at 

| her Ton - What our mother hath oftenro!de vs,and 
fame the whole world,cannot be concealed from thee ; if 

it be,we wil tell thee, which may hereafter make thee ſur- 

_ ceaſethy ſuite, for feare of her diſpleaſure, and honour 
virginitye,by wondering at her ycrtues, 

Pay, Say on{weete ſoulc? ; 

$S1b. Thisway commeth the Queene of this Iſlande,the 

wonder of the world,and natures glory,leading affections 


in fetters, Virginitiesſlaues: embracing mildnes with Ju- 


ſtice, Maicſtiestwinns . In whom nature hath imprinted 
beauty, notartpayncedit;in whome wit hath bred lear- 
ning, but not without labour; labour brought forth wiſe 
dome, but not without wonder. a" her it 15(Pan )that all 
 ourCarttesthat thon ſeeſt ,are laden yvith Corne, when 


# 


in other countries theyare filled vvith Harneys, that our 
horſes are Iedde yvitha whipp: theirs vvith a Launce, 
that our Rivers flow with 7 theirs with bloode: our 
catte] feede on/paſtures,they feede on paſtures like cattel: 
One hande ſhe ſ{tretchethto Frawnce, to weaken Rebels; 
the otherto Fluwnders,to ſtrengthen Religion;her heartto 
both Countrics,her vertuestoall. Thisisſhee at whom 
Enxie hath ſhott all herarrowes, and now for anger broke 
her bow , on|whom God hath laide all his bleſſinges, & 
we for toy clappe our hands, heedleſſe treaſon gocth heds 
lefſe;and cloſe trecheryreſtleſſe: Daunger looketh pale 
to beholde her Maieſty; & tyranny bluſheth to heare of 
her mercy. Iwpiter came/into the houſe of poore Baucis, & 
ſhe rouchtateth toviſitethe bare Farmes of her ſubjes, 
We vpo ourknees,wiletreat her tocome intothe valley, 
that our houſes may be bleſſed with her preſence, whole 
hartes are filled with quietnes by her gouernement. To 
her wee wihas manv ytarcs,as our fieldes haue cares of 
= | j corn e, 
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eorne,both infinite:and toher enemies,as many troubles, 
as the Wood hath lexes, all intollerable , But whuſt, 
here thee is,run downe Panthehillin all hiſt,and:hough 
thou breake thy necke to gue our mother wathiun 2 , its 
no matter, | | 
Pan, No, ginemeleaueto die with wondring , &trippe 
youto your mother, Herel yeeldeall the flockes of thele 
fieldsto your highnes: greene be the grafſe where you 
tceade : calmethe water where yourowe: (weete the aire, 
where you breathe: long the life that you lueghappy the 
cople that you loue:this all I can wth. Dunng your a- 
[247 pi theft ſhalbe in the woods:mn the fielde no noiſe, 


in the vallics no ſpies, my ſelfe will keepe all ſafe - that 15 


all I can ofter, And heareI breake my pipe,which 4 


could neuer make me doe;and follow that ſounde which 
followes you, 


Atthe bottome of the hill, entring into the 
houſe Ceres with her Nymphesin an har- 
ueſt Cart, meete her Maieſty, having a 
Crowne of wheat-cars with a Iewell, 
andafterthis ſong, vttered 


the ſpeech tollowing. 
$wel Ceres now for other Gods are ſprinking, 


Pomona prneth, 
Fruil:ſſe her tree; 
Fare Phocbus frinerh 
Onely on mee, 
Canceite doth make me ſmile whilſt I am thinking, 
How enery one doth read my ſtory, 
How ener bough on Ceres lowreth, 
Cauſe rbeauens plenty on me powreth, 
And they in leaner doe onely glory, 
All other Gods of power berenen, 
Ceres only O ueene of heauen, 
A, wy Fab 


% 4 


! 


Wuh Robes and flowers ler mu be dreſſed, 
Cynthia that ſainerh, 
Is not ſo cleave, 
Cy nblia dechneth, 
When [ appeere, 
Yet in this Ile ſpee yaognes JHeſed, 
 eAndenery oneat hir doth wonder, 
| eAndinmy eares ſill fonde fame whiſpers, 
_ Cynthia | ſpalbe Ceres Myſtres, 
i But firſt my Carre ſhall rme a ſunder, 
] Hebe Phocbus helpe my fallis ſuddaine, 
 _ Cynthia,Cynthia,zzuft be ſoneraigne. 


Reaterthen [res,receiue Cores Crowne, the orna« 
ment of my plenty,the honour of your peace, heere 


at your highnes feete,] lay downe my feined deity, which 


Poets haue honoured, truth contemned, To your Maie« 
{ty whome the heauens hauc crowned with happines, the 
world with vvonder,buth with dignitie, nature with pers 
fetion, vve doc all Homage, accounting nothing ours 
but what comes fro you. And this muche ; Ao we promiſe 
for the Lady of the farme, that your preſence bath added 
many daiesto her life, by the infinite 10ies ihee conceyues 
in her heart, whopreſents'your highneſle with this toye 
and this ſhort praier,poured from her bart,that your dates 
may increaſe in happines,your happines hauc no end till 


there benomore 
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At her Maieſties entrance into rhe Caſtle, 


anolde She pheard ſpake this ſaying, 


VWex\YF-cyq Ouchſafe to heare , a ſim- 
eXx9 * pleShephard, ſhephards and ſimpli- 

: city cannot part, your highnes1s coe 
into Cotiho!d,an vneue comtry, but 
a people, that carry their thoughtes 

=S LJ? leucll withtheir fortunes, lowe {pi- 
BP yp 2 7itcs,but truc harts,vſingplaine dea. 


linge, once counted a lewell nowe 


beggery,theſc|hills afoorde nothing but o—_—_ and no- 
thing can we preſent to your highnes,but ſhephards, The 


country healthy,and harmeles,a freih ater, where there are 
noe dampes, and wherea black ſheepe is a perilous beaſt, 
no monſters,we carry our harts, at our tongues ends, being 
as farre from diſſembling, as our ſheepe "Aa ferceneſle, 
and ifin any thing,we jhall chance to diſcouer our leud- 
nes, it wilbchn ouer boldneſſe,n gazinge at you, who fils 
our harts withioye,and our cies with wonder, as forthe ho. 
norable T.ord and Lady ofthe Caſtle, what A they 
conceiue,I would it were poſsible for them ſclues to ex- 
preſſe, then ſhould your Mzieſtie ſee,that al outwarde en- 
rerteinment, were but a ſmoake nſing from ther inward 
affectidns,which as they cannot be ſeene,being in the harr, 
fo can they not be ſmoothred, appearing in their counte= 
nance, this lock of wooll Cotſholdes beſt fruite, and my 
poore gift, lofferto your highnes,in which nothing is robe 
eſteemed, but the whitenes, virginities colour, nor to be 
expected but duetye, ſhepards religion, 


Sunday,Apollo running after Daphne, a 
Shepheard followed vttering this. 


Neſcs temeraria; neſcss, 
O wem fugias;1diog, fugts. | 
, ſhort tale, but a ſorrowtal ,a iuſt complaint, but re« 
medeleſle,Lloued,(for ſhephardeshavether Saints) 
B. : | 7 
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-cruell threates, the tercefung of 


whichwere wonte to play 


[1 7 - = 


Toned (for beany bindeth prentices) a Nymph 
faire & as chaſtas faire, yet notmore faire,then I vn 
happy, epollo who calleth him ſelfea god ( a title among 
men, . when they will comnut inmnes) tearine them- 
{clues gods, purſued iny D).vhne with booteleſle loue, and 
me,with endleſlehate,herheivoed ; with faire wordes,the 
flatteries of men,with great gifts,the ſorceries of gods, with 
12 of weake damolels Vee prece 
nec pretio nec monet ile mm , me ; he terrified with a mon- 
ſtrous word metamorphoſing, ſaying that he wou!d rurne 
me intoa woolfe and of a ſhepheard make mea ſheepe-bi 
ter, or intoa Cockatrice and cauſe mine cies which gazed 
on her, to blind |hers which made mine dazell , or to a 
moldethat lihould won oy flattering ſpeech, but neuer 
behold her faire face, ramtane animu celeſtibuu ire? (yme- 
times would he allure her with {weete muſicke, but har- 
mony is harſh when iris luſts broaker, often with promiſe 
of immortality,but chaſterye is ot it ſelfe unmortall,, euer 

urſuing her with {wiftnes,] but vertue tying wings to the 


© - 


px 


| thoughtsof Virzins,(wiftnes becommeth ſurbated ; thus 


lived he twixt loue and iclouſy; I rwixt Joue and danger; 
ſhe twixt feare and vertue}Atl)aſt and alas,this day I feare 
of all my toyesthe laſt, I cannot asa Poet(who deſcribing 
the morning, and|before he ell whatit is, make it night,) 
{tand on the time,loue coyneth no circumloquutians, but 
by the ſunne,a Shepheardes Diall , which goethas truc'as 
our harts,it was four ofthe glock, whe ſhe flying fro hus trea 
ſon wasturned intoa tree;which made meſtand,asthough 
I had bene turned into aſtone, and Apeloſoenchanted as 
wounded with herloſle, orhis owne crueltye, the fingers 
m the Lute,found no other in« 
{trument then his owne face,the goulden haire the pride 
of his heade pulde off in lockes and ſtamprtat his feet e,his 
ſweete yoice,turned to howling;and there ſitteth he,(long 
mate he ſorrowe, )wondring, and weeping, and kiſsing the 
lawrell,his late louc,and malle cuer. Pleaſcth your Niaie- 


ſtye to viewe the melancholy of Apollo, my diltreſſe,and 
| Daphnes 


$ 
: 


Daphnes miſchance,it may bethe ſight of lad 
will make him die for griefe, whichT wiſh, or 
turneto her olde ſhape, which muſt be you 
neither,it ſhal content me that I hauercue 
and that you may beholde his, 


pets = 


| ne ir 


al dmy = 


This ſpeech ended,her Maieſty ve Apollo 
With the tree | hauing on the one Ge 
_ onethat ſung, onthe other one 


that plaide. 


Ins you plate you , but ſing and play my wad 

This tree my Lute , theſe /ighes my notes of ruth: 
T he Lawrell leafe for ener ſhall bee greene, 
eAvd chaſtety ſhalbe Apollocs Q zeene. | 
If gods maye aye,here ſhall my tembe be plaſte, | 
And this engraven, fonde Phoebus,Da phne ch, 


Afeertheſe verſes, the ag 


M Y hart and tongue were twinnes,at once co eaned, 
The eldeſt was my hart borne dumbe by deſftenie, 
The laſt my tongue of all ſweete thoughts bereaned, 
Tet ſtrung and tunde,toplay harts harmonie, 
Both km in one , and yet aſunder placed, | 
What hart winld. Peake the tongue deerh ſtill diſconer, 
What tongue rary/ tþeake, ts of the hart embraced, 
Lnd both are one to make a new found lower: | 
New founde and onely founde in Gods and Kings, | 
Whoſe words are deedes but deedes nor words re garded: 
Chaſte thonghts doe mount and fie with (nficft w mg, 
CH) lone with paine ,my paine = boſe rewarded: 
Engraue vpon thus tree, Daphnes perfettion, 
That netther men nor gods,canforce affetiion, 


B. ip | The 
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The ſong ended,thertree riued, and Daphne 
iſlucd out, Apollo ranne after, with | 
thetic words, 


New?” mane, per me cgncordant carmina Neztus, 
Faire Daphne 11 chaſte becauſe 130 fare, 


Net fairer in mine cies becauſe ſa chaſte, 


eAndyet becauſe ſochaſte, muſh 1 deiþaire? 


And todefparre,l yeelded hare ar laſh. 


Shephearapoſſeſſe thy loue for mt too cree!l, 

Poſſeſſe thy lowe,thou knoweſt nat bow tom.ea fare, 

A durghill cock aoetbloften ſmde a lewell, 

Emioymsg that, he krowes not to by treaſure, 

When broomy bearae,to ſweepe thy lips pre ſame, 
When on thy necke his rongh hewen armes ſhall mone, 
And ploate on thee with cies that driz:!{ reume, 
When that his toothlefſe month ſhall call thee lacxe, 


 Nozhtwill I faie of him, hut pittie thee, 


That btanty might , but would ng wiſer bre. 


Daphne running to her Maicſtic 
vttred this, 


ſtay,for whether ſhould chaſtety fly for ſuccour, but to 
Athe Queene of chaſtety,by thee was I enterredin atree, 
thatby crafte,way might be/made to luſt, by your highnes 
reſtored, that by vertue , chore might be aſſurance 1m ho- 
noz:theſetables,to ſet downe yuur prayſes long ſince Sr 
billas ingrlutyo humbly prefent to your Maiclty, not 


thinking,thaf your yertues can be deciphered in lo ſlight 
noted;the wholeworld is drawen in a ſmall 


mappe, Homers Iliades mn a nutſhel,and the riches of a Mo+» 
narch,n a few cyphers,and {6 much ods, betwext explat- 
ning of your perfeRions, " the touching,as 15 betyvixt 
paiutngandthinkihg,the ohe,running oucr alittle table 
| in 


in a vvhole day,the other oner the whole world in ami- 
nute,vviththis vouchſafe a poore virgins with, that often 
withtor good husbands,minc,only forthe endletle proſpe 
ri:y ot my foueraigne, | 


The verſes,written inthe tables which 
were giuento her Maiecſty, 


Tz T fame deſcribe your rare perfeftion, 
Let nature pamt your benties glory, 
Let lone engraue your true affettion, 
Let wonger write your vertzes ſtory, 
By them and Gods maſt ya: be blazed, | 
Sefficerh men they ſtand amazed, 


The thirde day ſhoulde haue beene preſen- _ 


tcdto her Maicſtie,the high Conſtable of 
Cotiholde butthe weather ſo voir, that ic 
wasnor.Butthis it ſhould haue beene; 
one clothedallinſheepes-$skins,face 
& all ſpake this by his interpreter. 
MP it pleaſe your highnes,this is the ear Confta- 
ble and commandidore of Cotſholde;heſpeaks no 
language, but the Rammithtongue, ſuch ſheepiſhe gouex- 
noursthere are,that can ſay no moreto a melsenger then 
he,(Bca).this therfore,as 1gnifying his duety/toyour Ma- 


ieltye,and al ourdefires,l am commanded to behisinter- 


preter, or ſhephearasſtarre,pointing dire] fog Cotſhold, 


and in Cotſhold,to Sudley made vs expett ſome wonder, 
and ofthe eldelt,aske ſome counſel,it wasreſblued by the 
ancient(t,thatſuch a one ſhould come, by whome all the 
Mepheards ithould hauetheir locks in ſafery,& their own 
Lucs,all the coniery quictnes,& the whole warld aftonith= 

B, 1}, | N1cntz: 


ment:our Conſtable commaunds this day tobe kept hol. 
liday,all our ſhepheardsare afſembled,and if ihepheards 
paſtimes may pleaſe, how ioyful would they be if it would 
mw” you toſce them;which R_ vouchſafe nor, as pa- 
 ſtimestoo meanefor your Maicſtie,they meane to call this 
day the ſhepheards blacke day;in all humilitie we entrear, 
that you would ca(tan cic totheirrude deuices, and an 
eare totheir harſhewordes, and if nothing happentobe 
pleaſing,the amends 15,nothing thalbe tedious, 


After this ſpeech her Maicſty was to be 
brought amongethe ſhepheards amonge 
whome wasa King anda Queene 
to be choſen and thus they 
beganne. 


Melba. Niſa,, Cutter of Cootſholde. 


Att. i V T the Cake, whohath the beane; ſhalbe 
King , and where the peaze is, ſhee ſhalbe 
Queene, 

Ne. T hauethepeaze,and muſt be Queene. 
Mel, Tthe beane and King, I muſt cammaunde, 
Niſ{. Notſo,the _—_  ſhalland muſt commaunde, 
for I hauc often heard of a\King that. coulde not com- 
maunde his {ubie&ts,and of a Queene that hath commaun 
ded Kings. 
Mel. Iyecld,yetis it within compaſle of my authoritie 
toaske queſtions and firſt I will beginne with you inſloue, 
I meane Shepheardes loue, for J will not meddle with 
Gentlefolkes loue,which ismoſt conſtant,the man or the 
woman? 
Nif. Itisnoqueſtion,nomore then if you ſhould aske 
whether on a ſteepe hull, aſquareſtone,or a globe ſtoode 
molt ſteddye, 

Mel. 


6 _ I I S571” EY 


Mc:l. Bothlouing,which is moſtlouing? 
Niſ. Thewoman if ſhe haue her right,rhe! man, ifhe be 


his owne Indge, 


Hel. Why doththe man euer yyoe the vvoman ; the 
Wwoinainneuer the man? «+ 


N:{. Becauſe menare moſt amorous and eaſt chaſte, 


women careleſ[e of tondeafteions,and vvhen they em- 
bracethem,fearefull. But vnleſle your queltions were 
vviler, I commaunde you tofilence, Youfirra,that fit as 
though your wits were a vyoole-gathering v ill you haue 
a quellion, Or a commaundement? | 

Cut. Noqueltion of a Queene,for they areharde tobe 
anſ{wered,but ane commaundement, ifor that mult be 0- 


beyed. 
N:{. Then ſing,andyoufir,a queſtion. or Carnannd- 


meat? 
Do. A commaundment I,and glad that Tam? 


N:f: Thenplay: Do. Ihaue, plaide {o long with my 
fingersthat I hauc beaten out of play al my £ vood fortunes 


The Song. 


Earbes wordes,and ftones,all wala hane cured, 
Hearbes woraes,and ſtones, I v/ed when [loned, 
Heavrbes ſmels \words, winde, ſtones hardnes haue procured, 
By ſtones nor wordes nor hearbes her mmde was moned; 
I askt the canſe, this was a womans reaſon, | 
Mong ft hearbes are weedes, andthereby are refuſed, 
Deceite,as well as truth ſheakes wordes m ſeaſon, | 
Falſe lene; by foiles hane many one abuſed, 
IT fight,and then ſhee (arde my fancie ſmoaked, 
I oaz 1 ſhee ſaide my lookes were follies glauncing, 
I ſounded deade, ſhee ſarde my lone was cho aked, | 
I ſtarted vp.beh. ſatde my thoughtes were Aawcmg, 
O ſacred lone if t hou haue any Goahead, 
Teach other rules towinne 4 wadreboakk 
Mel, Well ſong,& wel plaide, ſeldome {ow ell amonge 
ſhepheards, but call me the Cutter of Cotlhglde , that | 


B, uu, | lookes 


_ 


ſookesasthough he onlie knew his lcripoope, amorous he 


| is, and yviſe,caryingaſheepescic in a calfs heade, 


Niſ. Will you 3 queſtions,or 3 commaundments? 
Cut, Halfea dozenot cache., My wits worke hike new 
bearc,and they will breake my head, vnlefle it vert at the 
mouthe, | 
Niſ. Smg, | 
Cat. TI haue forſworne that ſince cuckow-time , for I 
heard,one ling all the fommer , and inthe wuwter wasall 
balde, | 
Ni. Play on the Lute, 
{ur, Taylerscratte,a knocke on the knuckles,wil make 
one faſteafortnight,my belly and back thall not be ret.te 
nersto my fingers. | 
Nif: What queſtion ſhall Take? 
(*#r, Any ſoit be of loue. 
Ni, Are youe amorous? 
Cut. No,but fantaſhcall, 
Nt{. But what is louc? 
Cur. Afingle( Toy Sorrow 
Accidens. In Hope (alltole- ) Anger ( all intole- 
Joue there are *) Iruth (9: Iclouſie ( rable. 
_ partes (CColtacy Difpaire 

iefe containe all,ti]l you come to therules,and then in 
loue,there arc three concords. X 
x Thefiſtbetwixt a Bachcler,and a maide, 
2 Thelſeconde,betwrxt a man and his wife, 
3 Thethirde,betwixt any he and the, that louethſtrag= 


ling, 


 Niſ} Thefoole bleeds,it is time toſtopp his vaine,for ha« 


uing wet lus foote, he carcth not how dee - he wades. Let 
vsattedthat,which we molt expect.the [tarr, that diretts 
vs hither, vvho hath in Almanacke? 


| Cue, What meane you,a {tarmonger,the quipper of the 


firmament,here 15 one, I cuer carrie 1t,to knowe the hye 
vvaies,to cueric g9od tovyne , the faires, and the fare 
weather, 


Wt 


Fn 


fl 


Mel. Letmeſccit,Theſcuenth of Seprember,happin M 


1% - 


was borne into the world, it may be theeleuenthis ſome 
woder, T he moone attheul,tis true, for o_ neuer ſh. 
ned (o bright,thetweltth the weatherinchned is moiſture 
& ihepieards dewlesto dryenes, thethirteenth, former, 
coeth from hence, the ſigne 11 virgo,vinat tlar:ſſime v1r50, 
The diſcales ſhalbe mel.mcholiecs, fome "5 ae ot ne 


ceſſitie,ſome of ſuperfluty, many thaibe indying 10w to. 


ſpend what they haue,more, beating their braines to get 
what they want.Miliceſhalbe more mfeQtious then the 
peltilence,and Drones more fauoured then Ants, as for 
Bees,they ihal haue but ther laboure fortheir paines, and 
whentheir combes beful,they thalbe (li!de;zthe warre ſhat 
be,twret hemlocke and honie. At foure of the clocke this 


day,ft1al appeare the worldes wonder that A pi En gland 


into cuery land,and bringsall lands into England. 


| 


Then eſpving her Maicſty, he & al the ſh ep» 


heards kneelic.z, concluded thus. 


. 


His isthe day,this the houre, thisthe ſtarre , pardon 
dread $oner:1gne, poore ſhepheards paſtimes, and 
boldeihepheards prefumprions,We call oug ſelues Kings 
and Queenesto make mirth, but when we feea King or 
Queene,weftandamazed. The funne warmesthe earth, 
yet looſeth no brightnegbur iheweth more force, & Kings 
namesthat fall vpon ſhepheards, looſe no:dignity, bue 
breede morefeare . Ther p1tures are drawen in colours, 
and 1n brafle their portraytures engrauen, At cheſts,there 
are Kings,and Queenes, & they of wood. Shepheards are 
. no more,nor no lefle, woodde.In Theaters,qrtificers kaue 
plaide Emperours,yet the next day forgott&neither their 
ductics nor occupations, For our bo!denes|1n borrowing 
their names,and in not ſceing your Maieſty for our blind- 
nes,we offer theſe thepheards weedes, which,if your Ma- 


ieſtye vouchſate at any time to weare, it ſhall bring toour 


+ 


bcarts comfort , and happizes to our labouts, 


The 


. — - "= 


tad py ——_— -—- 


A fairs 


hathſooften 


The 13.of September, her Maicſty went fr6 


' Oxfordeto Ricort,where an olde gentle- 
| man, bimetines a ſouldier,deli- 
ueredthis ſpeech. 


Ovcusare dread (oue- 


raigne,after © many lmooth ſpee- 
ches of Muſes,to heare a ratieh he= 
wentale of aſouldicr, wee yie nor 
J with wordes, toamplific our con- 


—\ conceites, andto pleade futh by 
"XP 8) ” figures, but by deedes, toitiewthe 
SIN loyalty of our harts, and to make it 
good with ourlmes, I meanc not torecount any ſcruice, 
all proceedin geinery, bye totell your Maieſty,thatIam 
palt al feruice, faue only deuotion.My hocſe,mine armour, 
my ſhielde;my ſworde,the riches of a young ſonldier, and 
an olde ſouldiersreliques, I ſhould here offer to your hig]:» 
neſſe,butmy toure boies have ſtollen them from me,vow- 
ing themſecluesto armes , and leauing mee to my prayers, 
foitune giueth lucceſle, fidelitye courage, chance cannot 
blemuith faith,nor trueth preuct deltinye,whateucr happ®, 
this is theirreſolution,and my deſire, that their liuesmaye, 
beimployed wholy in your Comics , and their deathes, bee 
their yowes ſacrifice, Thi deathes,the rumour of which, 
hted the Crowe my wife, that her hart, 
hath bene as blacke as her feathers. I know not whether it 
be affeRion,or fondaes, but the crowe thinketh her owne 
birds the fawreſt, becauſe to her they are deareſt. What joics 
we both conceiue,ncither ci expreſle,ſufficcth they be,as 
your vertues,infinite. Andalthough,nothing be more vn- 
fit to lodge your | WP} OM a crowesnelſte, yet ſhall ir 
be moſt happy to vs,that it is by your highneſſe, madea 
Phoemx _ . Ouicolor ater erat , nunc eft contrarina atro. 
Vouchſafe thisrrifle,and|with thismy heart, the greateſt 


: | ? 


gift 1 can offer,and the chigtelt,thatI ought, 


- Ii 
| 4 
| . 


On 


o OO I Led » 


heard that,whichT moſt withed,andleaſtlo 


| 


On Sunday,her Maicſty goingrtothe garde, 
recciued with {weetc Muſicke of ſundry 
ſorts, the olde Gentleman mec- 
ting her,ſfaide thus. | 


| : 


Ardon dread Soucraigne,the greatnesof my preſump 


. [| 
tion, who hauing nothing to ſay,muſt follow {hl cowon 
der,but ſaftt, ſome newes out of Irelande, | 


A 


Alerterdeliuered by anIriſhlacgz, in which 


was incloſed,aDarte of gold, fetwirh Dia 


monds, & aftcrthe letter read, deliuered 
toher Maieſtye, withthis mortoinlrith, 
I fre onely for 'my ſeneraigne. | 


Y deuty humbly remembred, Tt is {; 
15 veconſtanr, Tam gladdeitis, othe 


ide,the winde 


winde blowine ſhflly in the weſte, on the ſuddame turned 
caſter] Yavy fichmeancs Irecemed letyer: , that her Ma« 
ie{tie woulde bee at Rycort, nothin {4 ha vat romee 
more happy,vuleſlc it were my ſclte to be theretodoe m 
ducty But] ama ſtrangerin mine owne countrye, and al- 
molt ynknowento my beſt trends, onely remembred by 
her Maicſhe,whole late fauours, have made we morethan 
fortunate, I ſhuuld acciot my ten yearsabſence a flatt ba- 
milment, were not honoured in her Maieſties ſcruice, 
which hath bound all my atfeQions, prentifesto patience. 
In all hunulity, 1 defire this Dart to be deliuered, an Iriſh 
weapon,and this with of an Engliſh hearte 


Mens in whole 


hart faith is not faſtned,a Darte may, I can fcarce write ſor 
loy,and tis ikely,thislacque cannot ſpeak for wondring, 
If he doe not,thisisall that T ſhould fay, that my life ismy 
ducties bondman,dugic my faiths ſoueraigne, 


Cait, | The 


# 
er _— 


I 
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 TheDartdeliuered,a skipper comming frog 


Flauaders,deliuered another letter, with a 


key of golde, ſer with Diamonds with, this 
N1OTro in dutch, lp elre open 10 youll, 


M- duety remcbred; The enemy of late hath made 


many brateadoes)euen to the gates of Ofend, but 
the ſucceſſe was of ely aflonih, My leite walking 

on the Riparts,to ouer ſee the Sentenels, deſcryed a pink, 

of whome [ enquired,where the Court was, hee {aide hee 
knew not,but that the 28Jot Septcber, her Maicſty wou!d 
be atRycort.l was ouer-1oyed,&in making haſtetorem&- 
ber my duety,I had almolkforgotit, forT was ſhipping my 
{elfe for En ths , with this Skipper, but to oo without 


| leauc,might he to returne without welcoe, To figntfiethat 
my hart isthere,I moſt hujnbly entreat, that this Key m.. 

be preſcted,the Key of O Fende, & Oftenathe Ke ty of Flann- 
ders,the wards are made of true harts,trechery canot coun= 
cerfeit the Key,nor treaſoh her ſelfe picke the locke,None 
thalturne it, but who her Maieſty comands,none can. For 
my ſelfec,I can but wiſh, all happinesto her highnes, & any 
occaſio,that what my touhg delwers,my bloud may ſeale, 


the end of my ſeruice, th t 19 her ſeruice,m y hte may end. 


The Key deliuered,a frenchpage came with 
three otherJetters,the one writen tothe la. 
dy Squemiſh , which becing miſtaken by 


|| 


a wrong ſuperſcription, was read before 
e ſecond was incloſed a 


her Maicſtie. Int] 
ſyord of golde,ſetwith Diamonds and Ru- 


byes, with this mqtto in french, Drawer orete 
| | £ wi . . 

in yordeſwrce, | In the thirde wasSincloſed a 
trunchis ſetiwitch Diamods, with his motto 


voi Sp anilh, [ oe ” Ot roturarde by vndcy Vort, 


A lctter,written by a Souldierto his Mi- 
| ſtrisrhe Lady Squemilh. 


-Airel, advand frredts M {ris 1Ifeldome write, becauſe 

Cl urndnotwell, it ] ſpeake,) you lay I chitter,becaule I 
{>cike fo fait, & when lam filenr, V outhinke me: ircletile, 
y ou fav loue cannot be in folder: ,{{weareitis, only this 
the diticr6ce,that we proue it by the {word;others by their* 
Sonets.thlewrs mke,blacke for colde ,ours bloud , redde tor 
hcate.Ofic haue you tolde me that I know not what loue | | 
15, & oft hme I tolde VOu that this it 1s,that which makes 
the head bke.and the hart to;the cies ielous, and the eares 
to, thelmerblacke, & the Splen to,the yaines/{Irnke & 
the purle to, Wit 15 but loues wierdiuw er,making ot athort 
alba ancndicſle perſwaſion, vet no more mettall. You | 
obiet,that I have many Miſtifles, | anſwere, you haue | : 
ren times as many ſe ruants,and it you ſhould picke a qui | 
rel,vvhy thou!d not 1 bring wy Nuſtrefſesinto the field a» 

_—_— your ſeruants?”? ut inconſtancy 5 a ſouldiers fcarre, 

it 15 true, but the wound came by conſtanqe; what a patt- 
ent vertue 15s ſt,aidneslike a nail in a dore,ruſty, becauſe ne» 
ucrremoued,I cannot be ſo ſuperſtitious as theſe nice lo- 
uers, «homakethe pax of their miſtris hads,tts flatpopery. 
Iwould not purchaſe louein feeſ:mple,aleafe of two years 
ro me were tedious, I meane not, to haue my tongue rin- 
gedat my Multris eare like a Low el, alwaics whiſpering of 
loue, lam no earewigg , nor can I endureſtlltogazeon 
her face, as though my e1es were bodkins to ſticke.1in her 
hare.l ct.me h: ue my loue an{wered,and you thall finde 
mef.uthtull,in whichif y ou make delaies, I cannot be pa- 
tient,the Lbs calls me away,and with the winde , awaic 
hall my aftections, 


Theſecond Letter. 


Y ductic to your L.remembred &c.Beingreadie to 
take ihppine,l heard that her Maicſty would honor 
Ce uk F.1cort, 
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Ricort, with her preſence, which wrought no ſmal cotenr, 
but to hauc made it ful, I wiſhed I might have ſeenc it, In 
this place is no choiſe of anje thing , whereby I might Gig- 
nifie my dutifull afte&tion} 


tthat which a Souldier ma- 
keth his chuefeſt choiſe,a ſword, which moſt humblicl de- 
firetohaue preſented to 


er highnes.Wihthus proteſta- 
_ tion pourde frominy hart, that um herſeruice,I will ſpende 
the bloud offny hart.Eloquence & I,am vowde cnemies, 
Joialty & I,fworne brothers,what my words cannot effect, 
my {worde ſhall. | 


—_— The thirde Letter fromthe Seacoaſt, 
TSA Me: duetic humblyremembred,the ſametimetharT 


recciued letters that her Maieſty would be at Ri- 
cort,the winde {cryued for Britaigne,I was ouer ioi- 
ed with both,yet ftoode in a mamering whether Iihould 
take the opportunity ofthe winde,which Ilong expeRed 
ornde polte todo my duche,which 1 moſt ered hecef. 
firye cotroled affeftion,that bid me vnleſle I cou'd kepe 
the winde ina bagge,to vie the windes whethey blew, o. 
baide yet, wiſhingthat they would turne for awhile, to 
ſerue my turne,being ynfurniihed of al fit preſents. )would 
haue this my excuſe that cheapſide 1snot in my Shippe,& 
therefore hane nothing to{ofter but my T runchio the ho- 
nour which I receiued ot her Maieftie,by whom ) am only 
tobe commaunded, & cuer elſelct me bo only miſerable 
and cuer, | | 


TheſcLetters read,and the preſents de- 
TV livered,the ofte man kneeling 
2 RT _ downeeended thus. 


Tis my ſonnes, haueremembred their dueties, it is 
my harts comfort,that your Maieſtie accepteth the, 
thcir harts hcauen. Iffortlune, & fadelitic had bin twinnes, 
they 


they might haue becne as rich, as faithfull , but this is the 
Jubyle ofmy life,that ther faithes,are without ſpot, and 
vour Maieſty | hope,confident, without ſufpition. Among 
my ioies,there is one eriete,that mydaughter,the Miltns 
o! a M001Cc hi!, hath ſo much forgorte;zthat moſt therhould 
remember,ductie,I Coubtnot her excuſe, hecauſe thee 15 
a wom:n, bur teare the truth,of it, becauſeitymuttbeto her 
louerugng.For my lelfe,1y crowe,and all our birds, this[ 
promiſe,that they areall ; asfarchfull m their athers, as 
they were in ther jhels, 3 

1 bus betug donethere was ſweete mwſicke and two ſonnets 

which ended, her 1.uecfly went in. 


£ 


On miday morning, as her Maieſty was to 
rake horſe,a meſſenger, comming our of 
Icrſey,and bringing a Dayſie of golde;ler 
with Rubies, deliuercdir roher Maieſty 
with this ſpeech, 


Tlength,though yeric late,T am come,fromthe La- 
dic ofthe Mood hill, ſent long ſince, but the paſſage 
troubleſome,at eucric miles end,alouer,at euery ſentence 
enda lie,I ſtaide to heare,the conclufions,and found nute 
browne gyrlesto be cheapned.But none tobe bought,bur 
the amyable, Thus much for my ex cuſe,now for my Mi- 
ſtris,who hearing that your Mateſty would(enter this cab- 
bine,was aſtoniſhed,vath ioie, and doubt, ivic, for ſo great 
honour doneto her father. Doubt , by what meanes thee 
might ſhew her duety to your Mareſty . Arthe laſt, fitting 
ypon the top ofa moole hill,ihe eſpied,ared ro , the 
faireſt lower,that barren place doth yeeld,which,with all 
hunulitie ſhe preſents co your Maicſtie,it hath no {weete= | 
nes,yet manie vertues, her hart no tongue, but infinite af= 
feftions,In youſhe faith are all vertues,and towardes you 


all her aftetions, | 
FINIS. 


